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INTRODUCTION. 



Where^ is it ? This question when 
addressed to ourselves, frequently obliged 
lis to confess our ignorance, and we 
determined to avoid, if possible, the 
recurrence of this disagreeable acknow. 
ledgment. 

With the kind assistance of friends, 
to whom we are largely indebted for 
researches we could not have made our- 
selves — we now venture to offer it to the 
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iv INTRODUCTION. 

public, with the hope that it may be 
useful in answering accurately and con- 
cisely the often perplexing question — 
Where is it ? 



WHERE IS IT? 

A DICnONAEY OF COMMON POETICAL 

QUOTATIONS. 



A. 

A primrose on the river^s brim, 
A yellow primrose was to him, 
And it was nothing more. 

Peter Bell. Wordsworth. 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 

8ea8on9 — Spring. Thompson. 
And like another Helen, fired another Troy. 

Alexander's Feast. Dryden. 
A fellow feeling makes one wondrous kind. 

Epilogue on quitting the Stage. Garrigk 
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And looks delightfiiUy with all her might. 

Love ofFamBy sat. v. Young. 
A brave man struggling with the storms of fete. 
Prologue to Addisofis Cato. Pope. 
A feultless monster, that the world ne^er saw.' 

Essay on Poetry. Sheffield. 
An honest man ^s the noblest work of God. 

Essay on Man. Pope. 
A saint in crape is twice a saint in lawn. 

First Moral Essay. Pope. 
And troths divine came mended from that tongue. 

Pope. 
A little learning is a dangerous thing. 

Essay on Criticism. Pope. 
And learn the luxury of doing good. 

Traveller. Goldsmith. 



^ "Scaliger, in his poems, terms Virgil 'sine labe 
monstrum.* Sheffield can scarcely be supposed to have 
read Scaliger*s poetry ; perhaps he found the words in a 
quotation.**— JoHNSON*s Lives of the PoetSy vol. i. 
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Assume a virtue if you have it not. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 4. Shakespeare. 
A dismal universal hiss. 

Paradise Lost^ book x. Milton. 
At every word a reputation dies. 

Rape of the Loch^ canto iii. Pope. 
And gentle dulness ever loves a joke. 

The Dundad^ book ii. Pope. 
As women wish to be, who love their lords. 

DougUiB^ act i, scene 1. Home. 
A thing of beauty is a joy for ever. 

Endymion. Keats. 

a hand 

Open as day for melting charity. 

King Henry IV, ^ part ii, act iv, scene 4. 

and then to breakfast with 

What appetite you have. 

King Henry VI 11.^ act iii, scene 2. 
ArmM at all points. 

Hamlet^ act i, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
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A change came o^er the spirit of my dream. 

The Dream. Byron. 

and still the wonder grew 

That one small head should carry all he knew. 

Deserted ViUage. Goldsmith. 
A wilderness of sweets. 

Paradise Lost^ book v. Milton. 
And winter lingering, chills the lap of May. 

Traveller. Goldsmith. 
All men think all men mortal but themselves. 

Niffkt Thoughu. Young. 
Alps on Alps arise. ^ 

Essay on Criticism. Pope. 
A round unvarnished tale. 

Othello^ act i, scene 3. Shakespeare. 



^ All as a pilgrim who the Alpes doth passe 

* * * * 

Till mounting some tall mountain, he doth finde 
More heights before him thann he lefte behinde. 

DsuMMONn. 
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and fancy that they feel 

Divinity within them, breeding wings. 

Paradise Lost^ book ix. Milton. 
Adieu ! she cried, and waved her lily hand. 

Blackeyed Susan. Gay. 
After life's fitM fever he sleeps well. 

Macbethy act ii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
All that glisters is not gold.^ 

Merchant of Venice. Shakespeare. 

^ "This proverbial expression was a favourite among 
the old English poets : — 

^But all thing which shineth as the gold 
Ne is no gold, as I have heard it told.* 
See Chaucer's Charone Yemannes Tale, v. 164, 30. 
Tyrwhit refers to the Parabola of Alanus de Insulis, 
quoted by Leyser, Hist, Poet, Med, JEv,, 1704: *Non 
teneas aurum, totum quod splendet ut aurum.* Among 
the poems published with Lord Surrey's, p. 226, 
edit. 1717: *Not every glisfring gives the goldyihsX 
greedy folk desire.' In the Paradise of Dainty De- 
vises, called * No Foe to a Flatterer,' p. 60 (reprint), is 
this line : * But now I see all is not gold that glittereth 
in the eyes,' In England's Helicon, p. 194 : 'All is not 
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And wretches hang, that jurymen may dine. 

Bape of the Lock^ canto iii. Pope. 
A bright particular star. 

AlTs well that ends well, act i, scene 1. 

And make the impossibility they fear. 

EowE. 
Albeit unused to the melting mood. 

Othello, act v, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

A twice-told tale. 

Kinff John, act iii, scene 4 ; Twelfth Night. 

And whistled as he went, for want of thought. 

Cymon and Iphegenia, Dryden, 

A nipping and an eager air. 

Hamlet, act i, scene 4. Shakespeare. 

A beggarly account of empty boxes. 

Borneo and Juliet, act v, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

gold, that shineth bright in show.* Spenser*s Faery 
Queen, u, 8, 14 : ' Yet, gold all is not, that doth golden 
seem.' In Beaumont's Pilgrim, vol. v, p. 506 : * Somfe- 
thing shall show like gold, at least shall glister,^ " — 
Note to Ode on a Cat, in Mitford's edition of Gray's 
Poems. 



WHERE IS IT? 11 

A sadder and a wiser man. 

Ancient Mariner. Coleridge. 
And what's impossible canH be, 
And never, never comes to pass. 

Broad Grins — Waterfiend. Colman. 
AUurM to brighter worlds and led the way. 

Deserted Village. Goldsmith. 
Adding iiiel to the flame. 

Samson Agonistes. Milton. 
Among them, but not of them. 

Childe Haroldy canto iii, st. 113. Byron. 
All seen, yet nought admired. 

Cui Bono — Rejected Addresses. 
A mighty maze, but not without a plan. 

Essay on Man. Pope. 
And bear about the mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public show. 

Elegy on an Unfortumate Lady, Pope. 
And antedate the bliss above. 

Odef(yr St. Cecilia's Day. Dryden. 
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And fools who came to scoff, remain to pray. 

Deserted Village. Goldsmith. 

A dim religious light. 

II Pemeroso, Milton. 

Alliteration''s artful aid. 

Prophecy of Famine. Churchill. 

All the world's a stage. 
As you Like It, act ii, scene 7. Shakespeare. 

B. 

Big with the fate of Cato and of Rome* 

Cato, act i, scene 1. Addison. 

Build the lofty rhyme.* 

Lycidas. Milton. 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

King Henry /F., part i, act i, scene 3. 

Bears his blushing honours thick upon him. 

King Henry VIII.,, act iii, scene 2. 

^ Build to him the lofty verse. 

Death of HoeL Gray. 
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Beard the lion in his den. 

Ma/rmiwhy canto 1. ScoTT. 
But looks through Nature, up to Nature^s God. 

E99ay on Man. Pope. 
Brevity is the soul of wit. 

Hamlet^ act ii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
Better to reign in hell, than serve in heaven. 

Paradise Lost^ hook i. Milton. 
Beneath the good how far, hut far ahove the great.^ 

Progress of Poesy. Gray . 

Brought my proverbs to confront my life. 

Solomon. Prior. 

Blasted with excess of light, 
Closed his eyes in endless night.* 

Progress of Poesy. Gray. 

^ " How much it is a meaner thing 

To be unjustly great, than honourably good." 

On Lord Fairfax. Duke of Buckingham. 

' Closed are those beauteous eyes in endless night. 

Monody. Lord Ltttelton. 
In setumam clauduntur humina noctem. 

^neid x, 746. Virgil. 
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0. 



Celestial rosy red, love's proper hue. 

Paradise Lost, book viii. MiLTON. 

Content to dwell in decencies for ever. 

Second Moral Essay. Pope. 
Come one, come all, this rock shall flj 

From its firm base, sooner than I. 

Lady of the Lake. Scott. 

Could make the worse appear the better reason. 
Paradise Lost, book ii. Milton. 

Can make a heaven of hell, a hell of heaven.^ 

Paradise Lost, book i. Milton. 

He closed his eyne in everlastynge nyghte. 
Battle of Hastings^ part ii, page 278. Chatterton. 
Thrice oped her heavy eyes and sought the light, 
But having found it, sickened at the sight ; 
And closed her lids at last, in endless night. 

^neid, book v. Dryden*s translation. 
We stand all dazzled with excess of day. 
Blind with the glorious blaze. 

Epistle to Mr, Spence. Pitt. 
^ Which makes a hell of hell, a heaven of heaven. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 
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Count the slow clock, and dine exact at noon. 

Epistle to Miss Blount. Pope. 
Confusion worse confounded. 

Paradise Lost^ book ii. Milton. 
CabinM, cribb'd confined. 

Macbeth^ act iii, scene 4. Shakespeare. 
Curses not loud, but deep. 

Macbeth^ act v, scene 3. Shakespeare. 
Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy. 

As Ton Like it^ act iv^ scene 3. Shakespeare. 
Conscience doth make cowards of us all. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 
Cowards die many times before their death.^ 

Jidius Gcesar^ act ii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
Coinage of your brain. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 4. Shakespeare. 
Consumed the midnight oil. 

Shepherd and Philosopher^ Fable. Gay. 

^ Feels a thousand deaths in fearing one. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 



16 WHERE IS IT ? 

Call up all thy father in thy soul. 

Cato. Addison. 
Cry Havock, and let slip the dogs of war. 

Julius Ccemr^ act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Gome like shadows, so depart. 

Macbeth^ act iv, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Chequered shade.^ 

VAlUgro. Milton. 

Coming events cast their shadows before. 

LochieTs Warning. Campbell. 

Come what, come may, 

Time and the hour run through the roughest day. 

Macbeth^ act i, scene 3. Shakespeare, 

Cast one longing, lingMng look behind.* 

Elegy. Gray. 

* Chequered shadow. 

Titus Andronictts^ act ii, scene 3. Shakespeare. 
' So Milton, Quint. Novembr. verse 154 : 

Diffugiunt sortes, et retro lumina vortunt. 

Nor cast one ling*ring look behind. 

Ode i. WmTEHEAD. 
And Fetrarca, 192 : 

Chel pie va innanzi, e Tocchio toma indietro. 

Mitford's edition of Gray's Poems, 
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Caviare to the general. 

HamleU act ii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

D. 

Dream of a dream, shadow of a shade. ^ 

Paraphrase of Job. Young. 

Die of a rose, in aromatic pain. 

E99ay on Man^ epistle i. PoPE. 

Do good by stealth, and blash to find it fame. 

Epilogue to Satires. Pope. 

Drest in a little brief authority. 

Meamre for Measure^ act ii, scene 2. 

Shakespeare. 

Darkness visible. 

« 

Paradise Lost^ book i. Milton. 

^ The shadow of a smoke. 

Philocteles Sopohcles. Potter's translation. 

Dream of a shadow. 

Life and Fatne^ Pindaric Ode. Cowley. 

The shadow of a dream. 

Hamlet^ act ii, scene 2. 

C 
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Declining into the vale of years.* 

Othello, act iii, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

Dance attendance. 
Henry VIII.^ act v, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Dreadful note of preparation. 

Henry F., chorus^ act iv. Shakespeare. 

Dotes yet doubts, suspects, yet strongly loves, 
Othello^ act iii, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

Damn with faint praise. 

Epistle to Dr. Arbuihnot. PoPE. 

Dark as Erebus. 
Merchant of Venice^ act v, scene 1. 

Shakespeare, 

Dearest friends, alas ! must part.^ 

Hare and many Friends^ Fable. Gay. 

^ Lo in the vale of years beneath. 

Ode on Eton College. Gray. 

^ But fate ordains that dearest friends must part. 

Love of Fame, sat. ii. Young. 



WHERE IS IT ? 19 

E. 

I 

England, with all thy faults T love thee still. 

Timepiece — Task. Oowper. 
E'en the light harebell raised its head, 
Elastic from her airy tread. ^ 

Ladi/ of the Ldke^ canto i. Scott. 
Echo answers, where. 

Bride of Abydos^ canto ii. Byron. 
Ease would recant vows made in pain. 

Pa/radise Lost^ book iv. Milton. 

Envy will merit as its shade pursue. 

And like a shadow proves the substance true. 

Essay on Criticism. Pope. 
Every inch a king. 

King Lear^ act iv, scene 6. Shakespeare. 

Evenhanded justice. 

Macbeth^ act i, scene 7. Shakespeare. 

^ Thus I set my printless feet 

O'er the cowslip's velvet head, 

That bends not as I tread. 

Comus, MiL'T- 

C2 
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F. 
For what is worth in anything, 
But so much money as 'twill bring. 

Hudibrat, part ii, canto 1. Butler. 
Fine by degrees, and beautifiilly less. 

Henry and Emma. Prior. 
For fools rush in, where angels fear to tread.' 

Etsay on Critidtm. Pope. 

' This stroke of satire u literally taken fhna Boilean. 
" Gardez toiis d'imiter ce rimeur furieux 
Qui de ses vuns Merits lecteur harmoDienz 
Aborde en redtant quiconque le aalue, 
Et poursait de les vera lea passants dans la rue 
II n'eet Temple si saint dea Anges respect^. 
Qui toit contre aa miue un lieu de sureti." 

Art Poet, chant, iv. Boileau. 

WMch lines allude to the impertinence of a French 

poet, called du Feirier, who finding Boileau one 

dav at church, insisted upon repeating, to him an 

during the elevation of the host, and desired 

Dpiaion whether or no it was in the manner of 

berbe. Without this anecdote, the pleasantry 

lie satire would be overlooked. 

the Writings and Geniua o^Pope, printed 1756. 
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Fonght all his battles o''er again, 
And thrice he routed all his foes, and 
Thrice he slew the slain. 

Alexander"^ Feast. Dryden. 

For her own breakfast shell project a scheme 
Nor take her tea without a stratagem. 

Love of Fame, sat. vi. Young. 

From mom to noon he fell, from noon to dewy eve. 

Paradise Lost, book i. Milton. 

From grave to gay, from lively to severe.* 

Essay on Man, epistle iv. Pope. 

For every why he had a wherefore. 

Hudihras, Butler. 

For the hand of scorn to point his slow unmov- 
ing finger at. 

Othello, act iv, scene 2. Shakespeare. 



D^une voix leg^re 

Passer du grave an douj;, du plaisant au severe. 
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Faithful found 

Among the fiuthless, feithful only he.' 

Paradise Lost^ book t. Milton. 

Fame 

That last infinnity of noble minds. 

Lyddas. Milton. 

Full many a flower is born to blush unseen 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air.' 

Elegy. Gray. 

' 'Mongst many faithless only faithfiil found. 

PoTTER*s translation tf Sophocles* Electro, 

^ Like beauteous flowers which vainly waste their 
scent of odours in unhaunted deserts. 

Chamberlatne*s Pharonida. 

In distant wilds by hmnan eyes unseen 
She rears her flowers, and spreads her velvets green. 
Pure gurgling rills the lonely desert trace, 
And waste their music on the desert race. 

Universal Passion, Young. 

Like roses that in deserts bloom and die. 

Rape of the Lock^ iv. 15^. Pope. 
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Fling bat a stone, the giant dies.' 

The Spleen. Matthew Green. 

Friars, 

WTiite, black, and grey, with all their trumpery. 

Paradise Lost^ book iii. Milton. 

For modes of faith let graceless zealots fight. 
His canH be wrong whose life is in the right.' 

Essay on Man^ epistle iii. Pope. 

Forgiveness to the injured doth belong, 
But they ne^er pardon who commit the wrong.^ 

Dryden. 

Foreign aid of ornament. 

Seasons — Avtwmn. Thompson. 

' Man but a rush against Othello*8 breast 
And he retires. — 

Othello^ act y, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

' His/atVA, perhaps in some nice tenets might 
Be wrong; his /i/e, Pm sure, was in the right. 

Elegy on Crashaw. Cowley. 

' Chi t*ha offeso non te perdona mat. 

Italian Proverb. 
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Fallen from his high estate. 

Alexander's Feast, Dryden. 

G. 

Grace was in all her steps, heaven in her eye, 

In every gesture dignity and love.* 

Paradise Lost^ book viii. Milton. 
Grows with his growth and strengthens with his 

strength. 

Essay on Man^ epistle ii. Pope. 

Grinn'd horrible a ghastly smile.* 

Paradise Lost^ book ii. Milton. 

God made the country, and man made the town.' 

Sofa— Task. Cowper. 

Grove nods at grove, each alley has a brother^ 

And half the platform just reflects the other. 
Fowrth Moral Essay. Pope. 

^ The lustre in your eye, heaven in your cheek. 

Troilus and Cressida^ act v, scene 3. 

' Grins a ghastly smile. 

Odyssey, book xx. Pope. 

' God the first garden made, and the first city Cain. 

Essays — The Garden. CowLst. 
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Grolden opinions. 

Macbeth^ act i, scene 7- Shakespeare. 

Gives to Koj nothing a local habitation and a 
name. 
Midsummer Nighf$ Dream^ act y, scene 1. 

Guide, philosopher, and friend.^ 

Essay on Man, epistle iv; Imitations of 
Horace, book i, epistle 1. Pope. 

Grim visaged war. 

Richard III., act i, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Ghosts 

Of my departed joys. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 

Gallant, gay Lothario. 

Fair Penitent, act v, scene 1. EowE. 

Give the Devil his due. 

King Henry IV., part 1, act i, scene 2. 

ft 

Shakespeare. 

^ In duca, tu signore, tu maestro. 

Inferno, canto u. Dante. 
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H. 

Heaven has no rage like love to hatred tumM, 

Nor Hell no fury like a woman scorned. 
Mourning Bride^ act iii, scene 1. OoNGREVE. 

He best can paint them, who shall feel them most. 

Pope. 

He makes a solitude and calls it peace. 

Bride of Abydos^ canto ii. Byron. 

How far that little candle throws his beams, 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 
Merchant of Venice^ act v, scene 1. 

Shakespeare. 

He dies and makes no sign. 

King Henry F/., part 2, act iii, scene 3. 

Hope springs eternal in the human breast, 

Man never is, but always to be, blest. 

Essay on Many epistle 1. Pope. 

How small of all that human hearts endure, 
That part which kings or laws can cause or cure. 

Traveller. Goldsmith. 
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Hope ! thou bold taster of delight. 

Against Hope. Cowley. 
He that complies against his will 
Is of his own opinion still. 

Hudibras, part iii, canto 3. Butler, 

Hide their dimished heads. ^ 

Paradise Losty book iv. Milton. 
Hearts are not flint, and flints are rent, 
Hearts are not steel, and steel is bent. 

Boikeby^ canto i. Walter Scott. 
Hair-breadth "'scapes. 

Othello^ act i, scene 3. Shakespeare. 
Household words. 

Henry F., act iv, scene 3. Shakespeare. 
Heaven's last, best gift. 

Paradise Lost^ book v. Milton. 

He jests at scars, that never felt a wound. 
Romeo and Juliet^ actii, scene2. Shakespeare. 

^ Hide your diminished rays. 

Third Moral Essay. Pope. 
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He who fights and runs away 
May live to fight another day, 
But he who is in battle slain 
Will never live to fight again.* 
Mmarum DelicicB^ 1666. Mennis and Smith. 
Herself a fairer flower. 

Paradise Lost, book iv. Milton. 

Hope withering fled, and mercy sighed farewell. 

Corsair. Byron. 
Homer himself hath been observed to nod.^ 
Roscommon'^s Translation of Horaces Art of 
Poetry. 

^ That same man that runneth awaie 
Male again fight, another dale. 
From a collection of Apothegms, printed by A. 
Geapton, 1542, first gathered and compiled in 
latin by Erasmus, and now translated into 
Engliche by Nicholas Ydall. 
For those that fly may fight again 
Which he can never do that*s slain. 

Hudibras. Butler. 
^ Aliquando bonus dormitat Homerus. Horace. 
Nor is it Homer nods, but we who dream. 

Essay on Criticism. Pope. 
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Hope is but the dream of those that wake.^ 

Solomon^ book iii. Priob. 
Himself a host. 
Hiad, bk. iii, and bk. ix. Pope's translation. 

How happy could I be with either 
Were 'tother dear charmer away. 

S<mff — Beggar's Opera. Gay. 

Her 'prentice han' she tried on man. 
And then she made the lasses, 0. 

Grem grow the rushes. Burns. 

I. 

In notes by distance made more sweet. 

The Passions. Collins. 

I cannot tell how the truth may be, 
I say the tale as 'twas said to me. 

Lay of the Last Minstrel^ canto ii. Scott. 

* L'Esperance est le songe d'un homme eveille. 

French Proverb. 
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J. 
Just enough of learning to misquote. 

English Bards and Scotch Bevietoera. Bybon. 
Just as the twig is bent, the tree's inclined. 

Firet Moral Eseay. Pope. 

K. 
Knowledge of good bought dear by knowing ill. 
Paradise Lost, book iv. MlLTON. 
Kicked the beam. 

Paradise Lost, book iv. Milton. 
Ke^n encounter of our wits. 
Kinff Richard III., act i, gc. 2. Shakespeare. 

L. 
Laughter holding both his sides. 

VAUegro. Milton. 
Long in populous city pent. 

Paradise Lost, book is. MiLTON. 
setness, long drawn out. 

VAllegro. Milton. 
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Like angel visits, few and far between.^ 

Pleasures of Hope. Campbell. 

^ Ach! flieht das zarteste nicht immer friih von 

hinnen ? 
Naht nicht in schonsten duft den Blicken schon der 

Tod? 
Erblaszt beim ersten strahl nicht schon das Mor- 

genroth ? 
Mag nicht im sinken fast die Ferle schon zerrinnen. 
Die rein vomHimmel thaut P Ach von den ew*gen 

Hohn 
Seht selten nur der mensch die seVgen Engelsteigen ; 
Wer einmal sie gegruszt, der musz vor Grott sich 

neigen, 

Und freudig sein; er hat den glanz des Herm 

geseh*n. 

Ernst Scuulze. 

Visits like those of angels, short and far between. 

Grave, Blair. 

How fading are the joys we dote upon ! 
Like apparitions seen and gone ; 
But those which soonest take their flight 
Are the most exquisite and strong; 
Like angers visits, short and bright, 
Mortality's too weak to bear them long. 
Th£ Parting, John Korris. Seventeenth century. 

D 
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Lives and dies in single blessedness. 
Midsummer Nighfs Dream^ act i, scene 1. 

Shakespeare. 

Like flakes of feathered snow, 

They melted as they fell.^ 

Spanish Friar. Dryden. 

Like a wounded snake drags its slow length along. 

Essay on Criticism. Pope. 

Looks commercing with the skies. 

V Allegro. Milton. 

Let the galled jade wince, our withers are un- 
wrung. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Lack-lustre eye. 

As You Like It, act ii, scene 7. Shakespeare. 

^ But when he speaks, what elocution flows 
Soft as the fleeces of descending snows 
The copious accents fall with easy art, 
Melting they fall, and sink into the heart ! 

Iliad, book iii. Pope*s translation. 
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Last, not least.' 

King Lear^ act i, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Lay not that flattering unction to your soul. 
Hamlet^ act iii, scene 4. - Shakespeare. 

Looked unutterable things.* 

The Seasons. Thompson. 

Like a dewdrop on a lion^s mane. 

Troihis and Cremda^ act iii, scene 3. 

Shakespeare. 
Like an arrow swift he flew, 
Shot by an archer strong. 

John Gilpin. OowPER. 
Last at the cross, and earliest at the tomb. 

Barrett. 

^ Though last, not least in love, 

Julius Casar^ act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 
Nor man the least, though last created. 

Paradise Lost^ book iii. Milton. 
' Sighs now breathed unutterable. 

Paradise Lost, book zi. MiLxr 

d2 
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Let me not burst in ignorance. 

Hamlet, act i, scene 4. Shakespeare. 

M. 

Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast. 

■ 

Mourning Bride. CoNGREVE. 

Most musical, most melancholy. 

II Penseroso. Milton. 

Man wants but little here below, 

Nor wants that little long.^ 

Hermit. Goldsmith. 

Mother-wit. 

Mother HtibbercTs Tale. Spenser. 

More in sorrow, than in anger. 

Hamlet, act i, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Minister to a mind diseased. 

Macbeth, act v, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

^ Man wants but little ; nor that little long. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 
II faut si peu k rhomme, et pour si peu de temps! 

Ducis. 
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Merry as a marriage bell. 

Child Harold. Byron. 

More sinned against than sinning. 

King Lear^ act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Moving accidents by flood and field. 

Othello, act i, scene* 3. Shakespeare. 

Most admired disorder. 

Macbeth, act iii, scene 4. Shakespeark 

Make assurance double sure. 

Macbeth, act iy, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

More honoured in the breach than in the ob- 
servance. 
Hamlet, act i, scene 4. Shakespeare. 

Metal more attractive. 

Hamlet, act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Most lame and impotent conclusion. 

Othello, act ii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Men are but children of a larger growth. 

* All for Love, act iv, scene 1. Dryden. 
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Made a sunshine in the shady place. 

Faery Queen. Spenser. 
Melt the heart with sympathetic woe. 

The Bosciad. Churchill. 
More is meant than meets the ear. 

U Pemeroso. Milton. 
My voice is still for war. 

Cato^ act ii, scene 1. Addison. 
My poverty but not my will consents. 

Romeo and Juliet^ act v, scene 1 . Shakespeare. 
Man is immortal till his work is done. 

Night Thoughts. YoUNG. 

N. 

Not to know me, argues yourselves unknown. 

Paradise Lost^ book iv. MiLTON. 

None but the brave deserve the fair. 

Alexander'^s Feast. Dryden. 

Now my weary lips I close 

Leave me, leave me to repose. 

Descent of Odin. gPrey. 
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Not one line, that dying, he could wish to blot. 

Epitaph on Thompson. Lyttleton. 
Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.* 
Othello^ act v, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
Never ending, still beginning. 

Alexander's Feast, Dryden. 
Not dead, but gone before.* 

Human Life. Rogers. 
Noiseless foot of time. 

AlVs Well that Ends Well^ act v, scene 3. 
• Shakespeare. 

Nothing in his life 

Became him, like the leaving it. 

Macbeth^ act i, scene 4. Shakespeare. 

* Do not extenuate my crimes, but let 
Them in their own black characters be set. 

Pharonida. Chambeelayne. 
' Not lost, but gone before. 
Commentary on Matthew ii, by Matthew Henry; 
Pramittuntur, non amittuntur. They are sent 
before, but not lost. 

Balm of the Covenant. Flavel. 
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Necessity 

The tyrant's plea. 

Paradise Loat^hooV iv. Milton. 

Nursing her wrath to keep it warm. 

Tarn CPShanter. Burns. 

O. 

On the light fantastic toe. 

V Allegro. Milton. 

On hospitable thoughts intent. 

Paradise Losty book v. Milton. 

Oh what's a table richly spread 
Without a woman at its head ? * 

Progress of Discontent. Warton. 

what a tangled web we weave 
When first we practise to deceir^. 

Marmion^ canto vi, stanza 17. Scott. 

^ A table richly spread. 

Paradise Regained^ book ii. Milton. 
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One touch of nature makes the whole world kin. 

Troiltis and Cremda^ act iii, scene 3. 

Shakespeare. 

Out-herods Herod. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

One, that loved not wisely, but too well. 

Othello^ act v, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

One fell swoop. 

Macbeth^ act iv, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

Oh, Hamlet, what a falling off was there. 

Hamlet^ act 1, scene 5. Shakespeare. 

Othello's occupation's gone. 

Othello, act iii, scene 8. Shakespeare. 

On her white breast a sparkling cross she bore, 
Which Jews might kiss, and infidels adore. 

Bape of the Lock, canto ii. Pope. 

••.... One murder makes a villain, 

Millions a hero. 

Death. Dr. Porteus. 
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P. 

Passages that lead to nothing. 

Long Story. Gray. 

Plays round the head, but comes not near the 
heart. Eisay on Man, Pope. 

Procrastination is the thief of time. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 

Piping time of peace. 
Richard II I. ^ act i, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Pride that apes humility. 

DeviTs Walk. Southey. 

Patience on a monument. 
Twdfth Nighty act ii, scene 4. Shakespeare. 

Pressed with a load of monumental clay. 

Iliad^ book vi. PoPE^S translation. 

Pride, pomp, and circumstance. 

Othello^ act iii, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

Pale its ineffectual fire. 

Hamlet^ act i, scene 5. Shakespeare. 



1 
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Prose run mad. 

Epistle to Dr. Arbuthnot. Pope. 

Pigmies are pigmies still, though perched on 
Alps. Night Thoughts^ vi. Young. 

Plough the wat'ry deep. 

niad^ book iii. PoPE^S translation. 

Pity^s akin to love.^ 

Oroonoio^ act iii, scene 1. Southerne. 

Plenty as blackberries. 

King Henry /F., part 1, act ii, scene 4. 

Q. 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Nods and becks, and wreathed smiles. 

VAUegro. Milton. 

^ Pity melts the mind to love. 

Alexander^ 8 Feasts Drtden. 

As if that pity led young love along. 

Alexander the Great, Nathaniel Lee. 
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R. 

Rhyme nor reason. Spenser. 

Rides on the whirlwind, and directs the storm.^ 

Campaign, Addison. 

Ruling passion strong in death. 

First Moral Essay. Pope. 

S. 

She walks the waters like a thing of life. 

Corsair^ canto i. Byron. 

SuppM foil with horrors. 

Ma^eth^ act v, scene 5. Shakespeare. 

Sweet are the uses of adversity. 
As You Like It^ act ii, scene 1 . Shakespeare. 

^ He mounts the storm, and walks upon the wind. 

Essay on Man, Pope. 
And, alluding to the manager oi^ Covent Garden, 
Pope has the following lines : — 

proud his mistress* orders to perform. 

Rides on the whirlwind, and directs the storm. 

DunciacL book iii. Pofe. 
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Sleep after toil — ^frost after stormy seas — 
Ease after woe — death after life, doth greatly 
please. 

Faery Qtieen, book i, canto 10. Spenser. 
Stretched on the rack of a too-easy chair. 

Dunciad^ book iv. Pope. 

Shouldered his cratch, and showed how fields 

were won. 

Deserted Village. Goldsmith. 

Strenuous idleness. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 

Sedentary weavers of long tales. 

Conversation. OoWPER. 

Seeking the bubble reputation e'^en at the can- 
non''s mouth. 
As You Like It, act ii, scene 7. Shakespeare. 

Such stuff as dreams are made of." 

Tempest, act iv, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

^ The stuff of which our dream is wrought. 

First Moral Essay. Popk. 
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Some bee had stung it newly. 

Ballad upon a Wedding. Sir J. Suckling. 

Screw your courage to the sticking place. 

Macbeth^ act i, scene 7. Shakespeare. 

Strains that might create a soul 

Under the ribs of death. 

Comus. Milton. 

Such sober certainty of waking bliss. 

ComtAs. Milton. 

Set the table in a roar.^ 

Hamlet^ act v, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Suit the action to the word. 

ffandety act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
Studied argument. 

Samson Agonistes. Milton. 
Started like a guilty thing. 

Hamlet^ act i, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

^ That tongue which set the table on a roar. 

Epitaph on Quin, Gasbigk. 
And humour set the table in a roar. 

Rosciad. Chukchill. 



WHERE IS IT ? 47 

Sweets to the sweet. 

Hamlet^ act v, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

Skyey influences. 

Measure for Measure. Shakespeare. 

She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen. 
niad^ book iiL Pope'^s translation. 

Shoot folly as it flies. 

Essay on Man, Pope. 

Severe in youthfiil beauty. 

Paradise Lost^ book iv. Milton. 

Soft Lydian airs, 

Married to immortal verse. 

V Allegro. Milton. 

Speed the soft intercourse &om soul to soul. 
And waft a sigh from Indus to the Pole. 

Pope. 

So down thy hill, romantic Ashboum, glides 
The Derby dilly, carrying three insides. 

Ths Loves of the Triangles. Antijacobin. 

Canning. 
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T. 

Those whom God loves, die young.* 

Monumental Inscription in Morwenstow 
Churchy Cornwall, 

^ Beloved by Jove, and him who gilds the skies. 
Yet short his date of life ! by female pride he dies. 

The poet means Eryphyle, who being bribed with 
a golden bracelet by Polynices, persuaded her hus- 
band Amphiaurus to go to the Theban war, where he 
lost his life. This is a remarkable passage : Though 
he was loved by Jupiter and Apollo, yet he reached 
not to old age. Is a short life the greatest instance 
of the love of the gods? Plato quotes the verse to 
this purpose. ''The life of man is so loaded with 
calamity, that it is an instance of the favour of beaven 
to take the burden from us with speed. The same 
author in Axiochus (if that dialogue be his) asserts, 
that the gods having a perfect insight into human 
affairs, take speedily to themselves whom they love. 
Thus when Trophonius and Agamedes, had built a 
temple to Apollo, they prayed to receive a blessing 
the most beneficial to mankind: the god granted 
their prayers and they were both found dead in the 
morning. Thus likewise the priestess of Juno, when 
her two sons had yoked themselves to her chariot, 
and drawn her for the greater expedition to the 
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The darkest day, 

Live till to-morrow, will have passed away. 

Heedless Alarm. Oowper. 

temple, prayed to the goddess to reward their filial 
pietj; and they both died that night. This agrees 
with the expression of Menander — '* He whom the 
gods love dies young." 
Odyssey^ note to verse 270, book xv. 

Fop£*s translation. 
Juvenis relinquit vitam, quem dii diligunt. 

Menand le Clerc^ p. 46. 

Flautus has imitated this, and as English versions 
of the idea we have the following : — 

Here sleeps my babe in silence. 

Heaven's his rest. 

For God takes soonest, those 

He loveth best. 

Ep%t(xph in Rainham Church, Kentf 1626. 

Prophetic of the doom. 

Heaven gives its favourites early death. 

Child Harold, canto iv, stanza 102. 

The good die first 

And they whose hearts are dry as summer dust, 
Burn to the socket. 

Ewcursion, book i. Wobdswobth. 

E 
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The air, a charter^ libertine. 

King Henry I F., act i, scene 1 . Shakespeare. 
Triton of the minnows. 

Coriolanusy act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 
The better part of valour is discretion. 

Kinff Henry /F., part 1, act v, scene 4. 

Shakespeare. 
The rank is but the guinea^s stampy 
The mane's the ^owd for a^ that. 

Is there far honest poverty. Burns. 
The cry is still, They come. 

Macbeth^ act v, scene 5. Shakespeare. 
There is a tide in the affairs of man, 
Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortune. 

Julius CcBsar^ act iv, scene 3. Shakespeare. 
They also serve, who only stand and wait. 

Sonnet. Milton. 
To point a moral, and adorn a tale. 

Vanity of Human Wishes. Johnson. 
Takes the prisoned soul, and laps it in Elysium. 

Comus. Milton. 
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The child is father to the man.^ 

Wordsworth. 

Thou hast been called, oh sleep, the friend of woe, 
But ^tis the happy who have called thee so. 

Curse ofKehama. Southey, 
The feast of reason, and the flow of soul. 

Imitations of Horace^ sat. i. Pope. 
To-morrow to fresh woods, and pastures new. 

Lycidas. Milton. 
The proper study of mankind is man. 

Essay on, Man, epistle ii. Pope. 
True wit is nature to. advantage dressM 
That oft was thought, but ne''er so well expressed. 

Bssay on Criticism. Pope. 

The world prevaiPd, and its dread laugh. \ 

J 

Seasons — Autumn. Thompson. 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Elepy in a Country Churchyard. Gray. 



The childhood shows the man. 

As morning shows the day. 

Paradise Regained, book iv. Milton. 

e2 
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There''s such divinity doth hedge a king. 

Hamlet^ act iv, scene 5. Shakespeare. 

The very pink of courtesy. 

Romeo a/nd Jvliet^ act ii, scene 4. 

Shakespeare. 

The pelting of this pitiless storm. 

King Lear^ act iii, scene 4. Shakespeare. 

The cheerfiil haunt of men. 

Comus, Milton. 

To teach the young idea how to shoot. 

Seasons. Thompson. 

The human face divine.^ 

Paradise Lost, Milton. 

Tired nature^s sweet restorer ! balmy sleep. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 

Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears. 

Ode. Wordsworth. 

To err is human, to forgive divine.^ 

Essay on Criticism. Pope. 

^ The human form divine. 

Odyssey, book x. Pope's translation. 
' Humanum est errare. 
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Tis an old tale, and often told. 

Marmion^ canto ii, stanza 27. ScoTT. 

That keep the word of promise to the ear, 
And break it to the hope. 

Macbeth^ act v, scene 7. Shakespeare. 
The palpable obscure. 

Paradise Lost, book ii. Milton. 
The paradise of fools. 

Paradise Lost^ book iii. Milton. 
The will to do, the soul to dare. 

Lady of the Lake^ canto i. Scott. 
That old man eloquent. 

Sonnet to the Lady Margaret Ley. Milton. 

Thinking is but an idle waste of thought, 
For nought is everything and everything is 
nought. 

Cut Bono — Rejected Addresses. Smith. 
The blood of all the Howards. 

Essay on Man. Pope 
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True as the dial to the sun.^ 

Hudibras^ part iii, canto 2. Butler. 

The war of elements. 

Cato. Addison. 

Take the goods the gods provide thee. 

Alexander's Feast. Dryden. 

The world forgetting, by the world forgot.* 

Abelard and Eloisa. Pope. 

That hideous sight, a naked human heart. 

Night Thoughts. Young. 

The world was all before them, where to choose. 
Paradise Lost^ book xii. Milton. 

They should take who have the power, 
And they should keep, who can. 

Sob Roy's Grave. Wordsworth. 

^ True as the needle to the pole, 

Or as the dial to the sun. 

Song. Barton Booth. 

' How blest the solitary's lot, 

Who all-forgetting, all forgot, &c. 

Despondency i an Ode. Burns. 
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Trifles make the sum of human things.* 

Sensibility. Hannah More. 

The busy hum of men. 

L'Allegro. Milton. 

Thereby hangs a tale. 

As You Like It^ act ii, scene 7 ; Taming of the 

SkreWy act iv, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

To Cerberus they give a sop. 

Rhapsody on Poetry, Swift. 

Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn. 

Progress of Poesy. Gray. 

The course of true love never did run smooth.^ 

Midsummer Nighfs Dream^ act i, scene 1. 

Shakespeare. 

^ Nihil est aliud magnum quam multa minuta. 

Vet. Auct. 
Think nought a trifle^ though it small appear ; 
Small sands the mountain, moments make the year. 
And trifles life. 

Love of Fame, sat. vi. Young. 
' True loves are often sown, but seldom grow on 
ground. 

Faery Queen, book i, canto 9. Spenser. 
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The creature's at his dirty work agam. 

Epistle to Br Arbuthnot. Pope. 
The milk of human kindness. 

Macbeth^ act i, scene 6. Shakespeare. 
They fool me to the top of my bent. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
Tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in everything. 

As Tou Like Ity act ii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 
The glass of fashion, the mould of form, 
Th' observed of all observers. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 
Turned to a tory in his elbow chair. 

Triumphs of Temper. Hayley. 
The graceful tear that streams for other^s woe.* 
Pleasures of Imagination* Akenside. 

^ The tear most sacred, shed for other*s pain. 

Corsair. Byron. 

The tear that breaks 

For other*s woe, down virtue's manly cheek. 

Darwin. 
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The very witching time of night. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

The church-going bell. 

Alexander Selkirk. OowPER. 

The short and simple annals of the poor. 

Elegy. Gray. 

The baseless fabric of this vision. 

Tempest^ act iv, scene 1 . Shakespeare. 

Thick as autumnal leaves that strow 
The brooks in Vallombrosa.^ 

Paradise Lo«t^ book i. Milton. 

To suckle fools, and chronicle small beer. 

Othello, act ii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

The sear, the yellow leaf. 

Macbeth, act v, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

The law's delay. 

Hamlet, act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

^ Thick as autumnal leaves. 

Iliad, book ii. Pope's translation. 
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The cynosure of neighbouring eyes. 

VAUegro. Milton. 
Trifles light as air. 

Othello, act iii, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

The insolence of office. 

Hamlet, act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

^Tis e^en as if an angel shook his wings* 

Charity. Cowper. 

The mighty dead.^ Saville. 

To make a virtue of necessity.* 

Two Gentlemen of Verona. Shakespeare. 

^ Mighty dead. 

Iliad, book zyii and xzii, Fope*s translation, and 

PoP£*s Odyssey, book ii. 
Shield the mighty dead. 

Poem on Death of Earl Stanhope, Pitt. 
' From the Theseida. 

E per6 fare della necessitade 
Yirttl, quando bisogna, e sapientia 
E il contrario e chiara yanitate. 

To maken yertue of necessite. 
Knightes Tale — Canterbury Tales, Chaucer. 



WHERE IS IT ? 59 

That within which passeth show. 

Hamlet^ act i, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

^Tis true : ^tis pity ; and pity ^tis, His true. 

HamUt^ act ii, scene ^. Shakespeare. 
Tears, such as angels weep. 

Paradise Lost, book i. Milton. 
The leafy month of June. 

Ancient Mariner, Coleridge. 
There are more things in heaven and earth, 

Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy. 

ffamlet, act i, scene 5. Shakespeare. 
The noiseless tenour of their way. 

Eleffy. Gray. 
The undiscovered country, from whose bourn 
No traveller returns. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 

His a consummation 

Devoutly to be wished. 

ffamlety act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 
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The web of our life is a mingled yam. 
AlPs Well that Ends Welly act iv, scene 3. 

Shakespeare. 
To snatch a grace beyond the reach of art. 

Essay on Criticism. Pope. 
The glorious &ult of angels, and of gods. 

Eleffff on an Unfortunate Lady. Pope. 
Thick-coming fimcies. 

Macbethy act v, scene 3. Shakespeare. 
Too low they build, who build beneath the stars. 

Niyht Thoughts. Young. 
There^s a Divinity that shapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

Hamlety act v, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Things unattempted yet in prose or rhyme.' 

Paradise Lost^ book i. Milton. 

The sum of earthly bliss. 

ParadiseLosty book viii. Milton. 

^ Cosa, non detto in prosa mai, ne in rima, 

Abiosto. 
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The brazen throat of war.* 

Pa/radise Lost^ book xi. Milton. 

Thy wish was father to that thought. 

ffemy /F., part 2, act iv, scene 4, 

Shakespeare. 

To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 

To throw a perfume on the violet. 

Kinff John^ act iv, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

The poet''s eye in a fine frenzy rolling. 

Midsummer Niffhfs Dretim^ act v, scene 1. 

Shakespeare. 

Treason does never prosper, whafs the reason \ 

That if it prospers, none dare call it treason.^ 

Sir John Harrington. 

^ The brazen throat of war. 

Iliad, book z. Fope*s translation. 
All the brazen throats of civil war. 

Ode on Magna Charta, West. 

^ Honesta qusedam scelera successus facit. 

Senega. 

Frosperum et feliz scelus virtus vocatur. 

Semeca. 
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The most ookindest cot of all. 

JuUfu Ctaarj act ir, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
The thousand natural shocks that flesh is heir to. 
Hamlet^ act iii, scene 1. Shakespeare. 
There was a laughing deyil in his sneer. 

Ccnair. Btron. 
Though deep yet clear, tho"* gentle yet not dull, 
Strong without rage, without o*erflo¥ring full. 

Cocper's Rill. Denham. 
^Tis distance lends enchantment to the view. 

Pleasures ofHope^ book i. Campbell. 
"^Tis a cruelty to load a felling man. 

Henry VIII.^ act y, scene 2. Shakespeare. 
The meteor flag of England. 

Ye Mariners of England. Campbell. 
''Tis not in mortal to command success, 
But we'll do more, Sempronius, we'^ll deserve it. 

Cato, act i, scene 1 . Addison. 
The woman who deliberates, is lost. 

CatOy act iVf scene 1. Addison. 
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The very head and front of my oflFending. 

OtheUoj act i, scene 3. Shakespeare. 

The music of the spheres. 

Essay on Man^ book i. Pope. 

Too early seen unknown, and known too late. 

Romeo and Juliet^ act i, scene 5. 

Shakespeare. 

V. 

Vaulting ambition, which o'^erleaps itself. 

Macbeth^ act i, scene 7. Shakespeare. 

Very like a whale. 

Hamlet^ act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Vasty deep. 

Kitiff Henry /F., part 1, act iii, scene 1. 

Shakespeare. 

W. 

What's done, we partly may compute, 
We know not what's resisted. 

Address to the Unco Guid. Burns. 
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When Greek met Greek, then was the tug of war. 
Alexander the Greats act iy, scene 2. 

Nathaniel Lee. 
When unadorned, adorned the most. 

Seasons. Thompson. 
Which cheer, but not inebriate. 

Sofa — Task. Cowper. 
Who never mentions hell to ears polite. 

Fourth Moral Essay. Pope. 
Where ignorance is bliss, 'tis folly to be wise.* 

Ode to Eton College. Gray. 
Who breaks a butterfly upon the wheel. 

Epistle to Dr. Arbuthnot. Pope. 
Who shall decide when doctors disagree ? 

Third Moral Essay. Pope. 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow, 
The rest of it is all but leather and prunella. 

Essay on Man. Pope. 

^ Be ignorance thy choice, when knowledge leads to 
woe. Minstrel, Beattie. 



y 
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War he sung is toil and trouble, 
Honour but an empty bubble. 

Alexander the Great. Dryden. 

Why should I a parting note prolong, 
Or lengthen out a closing song. 

Marmion. Scott. 
War of words.* 

Odyssey y book ii. PoPE^S translation. 

Weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable. 

Hamlet^ act i, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Welcome the coming, speed the parting guest. 
Odyssey^ book xv. PoPE^S translation. 

With all appliances and means to boot. 

King Henry /F., part 2, act iii, scene 1. 

Shakespeare. 

* Wordy war. 
Iliads book zz, and Odyssey^ book i. Fofe*s translation. 

F 
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Whidi Jews migkl Idas and infidds adore.* 

Bape rfike Lock. POpe. 

Wisest, yirtuoosest, disoeetest, best. 

ParadUs Lott, book TiiL Milton. 

Where none admiie, ''tis useless to exed. 
Where none are beaox, ^tis Tain to be a bell& 

Jftirafffliff Lord Lyttlbton. 

With all my imperfections on my head. 

Hamlety act i, scene 5. Shakespeare. 

When a lady^'s in the case. 

Yon know, all other things giye pbce. 

Hare and many Friends. 6at. 

With what a leaden and retarding weight. 
Does expectation load the wings c^ Time ! 

E^rida. Mason. 

Whose flag has braved a thousand years. 
The battle and the breeze. 

Ye Mariners ef Enf/land. Gampbeu^ 
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Wise saws and modem instanoes. * 

As Ycu Like It^ act ii> scene 7. 

Shakespeare. 

m 

While there is life there is hope. 

Sick Man and Angel. Gay. 
When sorrows come, they come not single spies, 
But in battalions. 

Hamlety act iv, scene 5. Shakespeare. 
WeVe scotched the snake not killed it. 

Macbethy act iii, scene 2. Shakespeare. 

Who fitirest is esteemed where all are fair. 

Henry and Emma. Prior. 

We take no note of time 

But from its loss. 

Night Thaughte. Young. 

Where London^s column, pointing to the skies. 

Like a tall bully, lifts the head, and lies. 

Moral ffsaags, epistle iii. Pope. 

What^s in a name ? 

R(nneo and Jtdiftf act ii, scene 2. 

Shakespeare. 
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Y. 

Youth osi the prow, and pleasure at the helm. 

The Bard. Gray. 

Ye gods ! annihilate but space and time, • 

And make two lovers happy. 

Martinus Scriblertts^ chapter xi. Pope. 







THE END. 
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